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Summary: hijikata-san dies and leaves the one he love to fend for 
herself, but, she is not alone in her time of need, will love 
blossom? I do not own hakuouki or the characters 


1 . Chapter 1 
normal point of view 

sadness overtook the young girl, she sat in silent, praying, praying 
it was just a dream. _it can't be real, it just can't be. _tears 
rolled down her face. _why, why did this have to happen!? _she buried 
her face in her hand morning his death, the death of the man she 
loved most in the world. 

a gentle hand rested on her shoulder, "hey, don't cry it will get 
better, I promise." she looked up to see who was talking to her. 
harada-san_. . . _ more tears rolled down her face "no, no it 
wont ..." 

suddenly he wrapped his arms around her in a warm embrace, "yes it 
will" he released her and looked her straight in her eyes. "I..." he 
looked around in a panic to make sure no one was around, when he saw 
no one he looked back at her, and took a deep breath. "I love you, 
chizuru . " 


2 . Chapter 2 
Sano ' s point of view 
"I love you, chizuru." 

I said those words knowing very well their love would probably never 
be. after all she loved toshizo. and even if he was dead now she 
would stay forever faithful, that was who she was. but toshizo would 



want her to be happy, just like I wanted her to be happy. _I want her 
to be happy even if it means we can't be together. _ 

I looked down at the young crying women who set in front of me. she 
looked up at me, shocked and comfused. 

"I cant be with you, I love hi j ikata-san . " was her answer. 

I excepted it, but it still felt like a dagger had been plunged 
through my heart, just like the day she chose him. 

I looked at her and reached up and moved the stray hair that had 
managed to escape her hair tie, out of her face. "I know." 

I can only pray one day she will except my feeling's, until that day 
I will keep trying to win her heart. 


End 
f ile . 



